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ing area. Yet in the power of India to keep
abreast with modern use of machinery lies
her best chance of material prosperity, and
so the chimneys rise and the factory quarters
grow in more than one of her ancient cities.
The city remains prosperous and has an air
of life, as her population fill to overflowing
the Chandni Chank, or main avenue, of the
bazaar. Here throbs the eager pulse of com-
merce, and here linger those who must hear
the latest news and learn the latest details
of our ever-changing life. How hard it is
to realise that once this teeming population
thought they could do without their alien
leaders and instructors, and that this same
busy thoroughfare ran crimson with English
blood. But so the history of Delhi has been
made. The stranger comes, first as a foe,
then as a conqueror, and, lastly, as a friend.
The historic monuments show it The Mos-
lem conquerors settled down and left their
dead there in safety, for no Eastern hand
would readily desecrate a tomb. The English,
when their just WTath was appeased and the
grass had grown on the " Ridge,'5 also
made it a home and taught their subjects
the art of commercial greatness, so that in
some fashion the tall chimneys, ugly as they
are, symbolise the Paw Sritanmca*